


The mod Lamentable Tragedie 

Their mothers bed-clumber fliouldnotbcfatc. 

For thefebafe bond-men to theyoake of Rome. 

c jMarcus 1 chats my boy, thy father hath full of,-. 

For his vngr.itcfull Counti ie done the like. 

Peter, And Vfiklcfo will I, and if Iliuc. 

Titus. Come goc with me into mine Armotie, 

Lucius lie fit thee,and withal! my boy 
Sh .11 carrie from me to the Eniprcffe tonnes, 

Prefents that I intend to fend them both: 
Comc,comc,thoultdoemy meflage wilt thou not? 

fPuer. I with my dagger in their bofomes Grandfi? r. 

Titus . Noboynotfo,l!eteach thee another courfe, 
Lauinia come, Marcus lookc to my houfe, 

Lucius and I legoc braue it at the Court, 

1 manic will wc fir, and v\'ce!cbc waited on. Exeunt. 

Marcus . O hcauensjcanyouliearcagoodmangronc 
And not rclent,or not companion him? 

Marcus attend him in his extafie. 

That liath more fears of forrow in his harr, 

Tlian foe-mens marks vpon his ba ttred iliield, 

Rut yet fo iuft,that lie will not rcuenge, 

Rcuenge the hcauensfor old c Andronicus, Exit, 

Enter Aron, Chiron, WDemetriusrff one doore, and at 
ibe other doore young Lucius, and another wtth a bundle ef 
weapons, andverfes writ vpon them, 

Chiron Demetrius, lier’s the forme of Lucius, 

He hath fomcmeflagcto delmer vs. 

Aron, Ifomc mad meftage from hismad Grandfather. 

Puer, My Lords, with all the humblcnes I may, 

] grcetcyour Honours from Andronicut ; 

And pray the Ro mane Gods confound you both. 
Demetrius . Gramarcic LouelieL»r/w,whatsthencws. 

Puer, That vou arc both difcipherd.thacs the newes, 
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porviHaines markt with rape. May it plcafe you, 
j\l y Grandfier welladuifde hath fent by me. 

The good! left weaponsof his Anno lie, 

To gratefie your honourable youth 
The hopeof Rome, forfbhebid mefayt 
And Co I doe, and with Ills gifts prefent 
yourLordihipSjwhen cueryou haueneede, 

Youmay bearmedand appointed well, 

Andfo I leaueyou both : Likebloudie villaines. Exit, 

Demtri . what’s here ? a fcrole,and written round about. 
Let’s Ice, 

I nt eg er vitafctlerifejue purtu,tu>n eget mattri iacu/is nee at cu. 

Chiron. O tis a verle in Horace I know it weli, 
Ireaditin the Gratnmcrlongagoe . 

Moore. 1 iuft>a verfe in Horace % x\<i\\t you haue it, 

BJow what a thing it is to bean Afie, 

Her’s no found icaft, the olde man hath found iheirgilt, 
Andfends them weapons wrapt about with lines. 

That wound beyond their feeling to the quicket 
B u t were our wit tie E mpreflTe w ell a footc. 

Slice wouldapplaud t Andronicus conceit. 

But let her reft in her vnrelf a while. 

And now young Lor ds, waft not ahappie ftarre. 

Led vs to Rome ftrangers ; and more than fo 
Captiues, to be aduaunced to this height: 

It did me good before the Pallace gate, 

T o braue the Tribune in his brothers hearing. 

Demetrius , But me more good to fee fo great a Lord, 
Bafelie m finuate and tend vsgifts. 

tAron, Had he not l eafon Lord Demetrius, 

Did you no t vfe lus daughter very friendlic? 

Demetrius. 1 would wc had a choufand Romanc Dames 
Atfuchabay,by turneto fcrucour luft. 

Chiron, A charitable wifh,and full of lone. 

Aron, Here lacks but your mother forto fay Amen. 
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